196                    BOTHWELL

Let him soon send me word, and that I doubt

Be not offended, since to doubts of him

I give not o'er-great credit; but say this,

That seeing to obey him, who is my dear heart's love,

I spare nor honour, conscience, hazard, state,

Nor greatness whatsoever, I beseech him

But that he take it in good part, and not

As his false brother-in-law interprets, whom

I pray him give not ear to nor believe

Against the faithfullest lover he ever had

Or ever shall have; nor cast eye on her

Whose feigned tears should not be esteemed so much

Nor prized so as the true and faithful toils

Which I sustain but to deserve her place :

Whereto that I despite all bonds may climb.

Against my nature I betray them here

That may prevent me from it; God forgive me,

And God give him, my only love, the hap

And welfare which his humble and faithful love

Desires of him ; who hopes to be to him

Ere long a thing new-named for recompense

Of all her irksome travails.    Tell him this ;

Say I could never stint of hand or tongue

To send love to him, and that I kiss his hands.

Ending; and let him think upon his love

And mite  to   her, and  that  oft; and read twice

through

Mine evil-written letter, and keep in mind
All several sayings writ of the man therein.
Say for delight I have to send to him